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that he had already been a party to, and which he could contri-
bute to immeasurably more if we could only sober him up and
journey over to his secret island with him ? How could we
expect this illiterate aborigine to get steamed up over the fact
that some centuries ago this same Caribbean Sea which we
could hear and smell beyond the portals of the Pan-American
Bar had been alive with cut-throats salting down the very
booty which he had stumbled across as his fishing net explored
the desolate coral caves ? What was it to him that his
underwater groping for shell fish had brought to light the key
to a possible fortune of gold and jewels that might make
him king of all he surveyed ? Dios / He was king of all
he surveyed anyway just then (hie !), and Olivas was
a strict adherent to the philosophy of living for the
moment.
In the cold, grey dawn after parking the sodden Carib body
in our rooms for what remained of the night we, our hangovers,
and our guest, timorously arose, had our coffee and proceeded
to the beach. Olivas and his tummy had both turned sour.
He and his stomach objected to putting out to sea, but the
objections were overruled. He sulked all the way across the
choppy open waters of the Bay of Honduras, seeming to take
persoiiai satisfaction in getting himself and us as sea-sick as
possible. To my certain knowledge he spent at least three
hours under the broiling noonday sun operating his sail by
a string attached to his great toe while he busied himself
cleaning fish under our eyes and noses. Greener by far than
the slimy water that sloshed in the bottom of his dugout were
we when the bay island of Roatan finally stood out against
the horizon.
The bkck bastard disappeared as soon as we came alongside
the jetty at Coxen Hole. Perhaps he thought that the island's
lonely beaches and majestic coco-nut palms were all we required
to put us to rights with our God. His God called for a liberal
application of white eye. Yet, ironically enough, during out
enforced incarceration on that tiny little island we fouad that
the inhabitants were white, inbred, English speaking all (this
despite the fact that the island is a possession of the RepiibEc